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'The BiUorie of 

O.thc Diueli take fuch eoofenersjGod forgiue rae. 
Good Vnckle tell your tale,l haue dene, 
ff'or. Ndyjifyoiihauenotjtbitagainc, 

We will flay your leifurc* 

Hot. 1 haue done y faith, 
ff'or. T hen once more to your Scottifh Prifoners. 
Deliucr them vp without their ranfome flraight, 
And make the Bmglat fonneyour onely meane 
For powers in Scotland,\f)c\itti for diuers reafons 
Which I (Hall fend you written bee alTuf dj 
Willeafily be granted you, my Lord. - 
Your fonne in ScotUndhtin^ thus imployed,, 

Shall fecretly into thebofomecreepe 
Q1 that fame noble Prelate, wel-belou’d; 
The-Afehfailhop. 

Hot. Of Torks) is it not i 
Wor. True, who beare^hard 
His brothers death at Br0ojt> the Lord Screepn 
I fpeake not this in eflimatioo, 

As whatl thinke might be,but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fet downe. 

And onely ftaies but to bef 'old the face 
Of thatoccafion that lhall bring it on. 

Hot. I imell it.- vpon my life it will doe well* 
iVer, Before the game’s afoote thou Bill let’ll flip 
Hot. Why, it cannot ehoofcfcut bea noble plot> 
And then the power of A’flt4j«djand ofjw^, 

To ioyne with Mortipteryhi. 
fFor* And fo they fliall. 

Hot, In faith it is exceedingly well aymd. 
fFor, And tis no little reafon bids vs (peed, 

To faue our heads, by railing of a Head: 
For,beareour lelues as euen as we can, 

Th'c King will alwaies thinke him in our debt. 

And thinke we thinke our felues vnfatished, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home; 

And fee already, how he doth begin 
To make vs Hrangers to his lookes of loue. 
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Hot, Hcdocs,hcdoes;weelebereueng’donhim, 

fFor, Coofin,farewell.No further goe in this, 

Then 1 by Letters fliail diredl your courfe 
When time is ripe, which willbefuddenly.- 
Ileileale to G/ettdower, and \ot,Mmimer, 

Where you and 0«r^4«<f,and our powers at once, 

As I will fafliion itjlhall happily meet. 

To beare our fortunes in our owoe ftrong armes. 

Which now wc hold at much vneertaintie. 

Nor. Farewell good brother, we Oiallthriue,! trud* 

Hot. V nckle,adue; O let the houres be Ihort, 

TillFields,Sc Blowes,& Grones, applaud our fport. Exeunt, 
Enter a'Carrierwith a Lunterne in his hand, 

1 ,(^ar. Heigh ho, an it be not foure by the day,jlc be hatlgd, 
Charles‘waine is ouer the new Chimney, and yet our horfe not 
packt. What Ofileri 

Oft. e^non,anon. 

1 prethee7<>n>,beatCuts Saddle,put afewFlucks in 
the point, poorc iade is wrung in the Withers,put of all cede* 
Enter another Carrier. 

2 Car. PeafeandBeanesareasdankeheereasa dog, and 
that i« tbenexfMyto giue poorc lades the Bots; this houle 
is turned vpllde downe lince Rohin Ollier died. 

1, Car, Poorc fellow neucrioyed lince the price of Oates 
rofe,it was the death of him. 

2, Car. I thinke this to be the moll villanoas houfeinaU 
EondoniotA for Fleas, I am llunglikc a Tench. 

1. Car. LikeaTcnch.? by thcMaircthereisneareaKing 
chrillen. cold be better bit,the I haue bin fince the firll cock. 

2. C/«r. Why,youwillaUowysnereaIordaine; and then 
wceleakc in your Chimney, and your Chamber-liebreedes 
Fleas like a Loach. 

1. Car. What 0/?/fr,come away,& behangd,come away* 

2. Car. 1 haue a Gammon of Bacon, & two razes of Gin- 
ger, to be dcliuered as farre as Cft^ring-erofe. 

X. C4>*. Gods body, the Turkies in my panier are quite ftar- 
j onthee, had thou neueran eye in 

thyheadi candnotheare, and t’werenotas good adeedas 
Cl drinke. 
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